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(1) HII oy LJI,\NL]»I.‘ the can't geot ta lusiness at once  hae'll

comedy Ly Ti €, Carton in: €huck it—that ho lsu't f(;‘-l'l' “to kick

: . (s heels A a something lawyer's

which ‘s Sthel l}n.rn something wating room.” |

more Is now appearing ot the Emplro .  Enter the Duke and Major Bagleigh.

Theatre, Is like the same authors The Duke s buylsh and impuisive,
“Lord and lLady Alzy."” Iloth plays

eagoer to get o had quarter of an hour
over with and be gone
He greety every one pleasantly enough
and coveents Lo be sented and to have
hie hat taken, but wants lert

are lineal descendants of the artificiat
English comedy that began with the
Restoration pluywriglits and flowered
anew a century later In Sherldan.

No spectitor wus expected for nmo-
ment to believe the intrigue In elther
Congreve or Bherldan. No more |8 he
expeacted to belleve Mr. Carton’s falile
in “The Of Chance.” S long us it s
An amusing contrivance, which It un-
doubtedly |s, 8o long it serves, And it
serves too as the frame upon which the
playwright hanes hla humors of sltu-
ation as well us his Hghter pluy of con-
versational wit,

Mr. Carton's wit scldom lapses into
mere reopartee. He can sketcl charne-
ter lightly, plausibly, detachedly; he
knows his types; he is ready with em-
brolderies nnd shadings, "The Off
Chance' s indeed savory ontertaln-
ment in the theatre, but (it 4s the saauce |
of the production ut the Empire thut
makes It plquant,

This, like many of Mr, Curton’s other
plays, wis written cspecinlly ws a
wehicla for the playwright's wife, Miza

. Compton, n clever and poptlir motress
of the London stage, ere the role of
Lady Cardonnell fits Miss Darrymors
well,

Twenty vears ago Lady Cdardonneil
was the swild voung wifs of George
Rainaford, a rising young British poll-
ticlan, seifish ond puritanical. It is
easy for the audivnes to imagine how
ghe must have chafed in*that uncon-
genlal relationship and with what joy
ehe bolted stralght Into the arms of
charming, happy, worldly, genervus,
horsy Jack Cardonnell — joy that
even Venice n ralny  season |
couldn’t dampen. Sie must have shed |
many tears over the ttle haby glrl ghe
was forced to leave behind, but even If
she had stayed she coull not have
often felt that little nestling form In
har arms. for ghe had Leen deomed ton

At last after several Hitle tiits thoy
do ot down to businessa,
George decinres that the Dukbe must |
give up Maria de Rlanca and “put l!
In writlng”

Duke =1t oughit to make very DNH)
reading, 1 am to chuck Maria, and\l
suprose old Haros will have to go &S
well, A st of all my future pala, male
or fomale, wlil have to be sent on to
dear papa for
can ask ‘'em to dinner,

Bir George— You're showing tom;&er
agaln, Burchester,

Iuke—8howlng temper!
Aevil am 1 gulng to get out of 7
wife who
1 ke and

Wlat the
-'\
suys ehe hates everything
likea everyvthing 1've no use
| for; who has been worrled and
Lindgered Into always thinking the
woret of me, Enid, where do you
come in over this? Do you want this
precious document to Je drawn up nnd
slgned?

Duchess (hesitating)

Jiuke (rising)~All righi—then I've
done. If you cared to play the gumo
w-duy-il you had eald to me, ook
here, old chap, never mind who s
righit or whn Is wrong, we want u

Yos,

and no one shali
should have butted In
lnes and we might have worrled
through., As it s, if you want n eep-
aratlen you can have it
Lrunson—Duke!
Duke—Or if you prefor
won't atand in the
Bir ticores

on the gamo

the

i divoree, 1

W

Rurchestor!

10U Can mnkle «

ke
lnr ruies—and when you've done it von

to the races. |

in
reach, a8 he may need It in & minute, |

Finally 8ir|

his approval before 1

b your st

on Coster Jim at 26 to 1. Then ho goos
off to order luncheon at tha Carlton
while Lady Cardonnell remains behind
to seo the Duke of Burcheater, who
has como back looking for hia fleld
pglosees,

JLady Cardonnell—Here they are,

| Duke-—-1 shall Do Inte, thanka to
these damined glaesos, 1 beg your par-
don

Lady Cardonriell-—Not at all, T ke
It Running down to-day !
Duke--Hoping to,
,  lady Cardonnell
Duke—1've got
light.
Lady Canlonnet]
first three.
Duke—That's cheerful, 1've saved
ovaer Fisldmouse und Running Rory.
I ady Cardonnell=-They're no good,
Lake—~Have you backed anything?
Ludy Cardonnell—1l've n monkey on
the one that's going 1o win,
| Duke--Which horsge ls that? b
Lindy Cardotinel! —Coster Jim.

-Fanecy unything?
a cracker on Bearch-

1t won't be in the

o
|1

|
|

|

|

|

|
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| Dke—Coster Jim 7T I haven't tousliod
{ it |
|  Lagy Cardonne!s Touch {t now.
1 You ousght to gt S0tn ] '

Rrunson, who lias been showing |
janxiety through thls conversation, In- |

clean =late, so cateh hold of the sponge | terrujits dnd tries to advise the Duke |
Jog your elbow.” I!not to hack Coster Jhim, reallging that!
 makes 0 winning 1t will Lo
his affair;

i the Dui

all the harder to Lreak off

with Maria. Dut the Duke brushes
| dm ashle

| Duke (to Ludy Cardontfell as she
"starts 1o leave) —=Then If you were me
| you'd Liave o dash?

| Lady Cardennell (as the curta‘n le-
gins o fally—If 1 werp you I'd put my |

shivt on' it to win and my coll

| The wverdict

ur for a

ER FROM A LONDON 'PLAY

Lindy Cardonnell—Ungrateful rot.
You made it clear to me that'l was &
millstone round your neck. Well, I re-
moved the millstone; so my disreputa-
ble eomnduct paved the way to your
second marriage with somebody who
siited you n great deal Int!er. What's |
your grievance?

Bir George-—-What 18 my grievance?

of the diverce court. Have youn never
realised that though tho law gave me
freedom it left 'me lonely? q

Lady Curdonnell -As ta the lonell-
news, you moon put that right, 1 don't
blame you. Dut “lonely” Is o word
with n doublie cdge to 1. How about
our girl, whom I linven't seen for
{twenty years”

Bir George--Whose fault s that?
naturally and yproperly
gave me the custody of the child,

Lady Cardonnell =Yes, and from
jwhat I ean make out she's beed in
custody sver sines.

Hir tieorge - 1 have spared no paine
to keep from her ull knowledee of the
bascer elde of lfe

Loy Cardonnell
and 4 pretty
madn of 1t

Rir George—1 don't understand you

Lady Cardonnell—Of  courss, you
don't. But the great thing ta vou don't
understand Enid. 1 Lieard her tell you
HO Just now,
. Blr George — Enil's
:hrr husband are not
to his conduct.
] Lady Cardonnell--You nivan she lsn't
huppy with her husband, thanks to her
relntions

Sir George-
| Mets,

Lidy Cardonnel —0
Know every ane of 'em
| RIrl ara Loth large print, Young Hur-
| cheater husn't Lndg o nee. Yoo mar-
ried Bim to Endd, and then you started
| meddling and mudiding
| Bir George—1| deny [t
| Lady Cordonnel! -0y,
| Enld hins nlwnvs hnsd

-Yes, you have;
howillng mess you've

with
thanks

reiatlons
hnppy

You are ignorint of tha

ne

I'm not! 1
This Yoy and

Nies Voul Al

I wasa dragged into the vile purlleus |

a distinguished

Lady Cardonnell—=No, I am afrald 1
jdon't mean that,

Duchess—Havo you no sympathy
for me when I'm so miserable?

Lard Cardonnell—As to my sym-
pathy, you should have H, but un.
fortunately I've pald most of It Imo
your husband's account.
| Duchess—You defend Roncld? You
think he's right to treat me as he does?
Lady Cardonnell—I don't say he's
right, but 1 can quite understand hiy
| kick{ng the family apple cart to pleces,
becauss 1've been (n the shafts mny-
self.

Duchess—Can ypu excyse lils deser-
tlon—and—and Madame Maria de
Blancaf Perhaps you think she might
sult him better than I do. You seem
to Imply marriage doesn't matter,

Louly Cardonnell—Marriage Is one
of the best gumes for two that was
vver fnvented. [lut both players have
got to know the rules. Jack Cardon-
nell has been a good huaband to ma
heonuse 1've studied all his little ways.
Whenever he has a Lad night the only
thing [ make hot for him is his gup of
téa in the morning. And what's the
result? Denr old Jaek wouldn't change
me for the whole front row of an
Emplro Ludlet.

Duchess—You reproach me, but you
don't know Ronald,

Laily Cardonnell—T do know Ronald,
and f you and 1 don't look sharp he'll
b off to Viennn

Duchess ~What can T do? |

Laddy Cardonnell=—You can Angwer a
altaple question, How much does your
hustvind matter to you?

Ivichess —~How much?

Lady Carlonnoll—Yes. You told hilm
to go to her and he muy have gone.

Well, now, would you give your life
and ninety per cent, of your soul to
got lilm buek? '

Duchess— [ —T—oh, heaven holp me!

Yer, I would! 1 would! 1 would!
Lady Cardonneli==Well, that clears
tho wir, Then for the next hour or

1wo you must trust yourself entirely
say

to me. what 1 tell you to say

e

1

|
l

\

can stick it behind the fire, because
frivolous to tring up a chilll in the | Tl sea the whole bag of tricks damnned | etomd ot of the comedy takes
way the chilil of an eminent M. 1% to ﬂrn And that's my Just word Ipla- Irn the padm evurt of the Greshoam
be ought tu =, And cut he flings, calllng on the ‘ 1t ds inner time and Branson
And now when the piny Legine the | Major to follow hin. The Major, how- |18 Wialtinig for Sir Geoios ta come H
baby girl hos grown up pretty and 6| ever, remulns to tell Sir George that  down to g into the dinlne room. kne ll
n duchess. sShe and her ducal Imnlwmdl Maria & golng to Vi .-lm thiut night  ter Major Bonirigh with the nows thet |
have not Lit it off well togather. The |and that If the Duke, who Las sproad |the  Dule  has  won 830000 on | —— —
Duke of Burchoster |s very young -rml himself over tho 1“ m L Coster Jim and  that  Mara, who|
' i ton Juhllco \ ’ |
undisciplined wy, as young dukes are | without backing o aingle horso l.mtu'"w"“' In't let all that eslu run loose,” | ETHEL BARR‘I‘MORE &na EVA LE GALLIENNE
apt to be. 114 has “gone on the turf,” | got an outside eartily, comes the nhao. | Bas her clutches on bim again, Be-| an " THE OFF CHANCE I
and hls chlef friend and ndviser Is|lute purler he's gure to, she, who won 't | | midea they tal three—thie Duke, \l'mu':l . @ by Charies Frewmen . l
Major Hagleigh, who llves by his wits. | be satistied with a lock of tus h ..m..l the Major —are dining there. : : -
s Hadr, | spiriting wiviser, Lut she hasnt Bag and g0 what T tell ¥ou to do. How doj
Btill If the Dinchese's father—now 8ir|will just glide off, leaving the Duke | Brunson begs him to try to steer the ';L:ftr i %I‘: ;_H also | .,11 . .l.‘ r: Yol 'f,.l‘.‘ about that® ' ' |
. 4 Sy . i her, She h 1 1 i nled i I anout that?
mﬂ:?llé:::':l:r:m::l:ﬂ.ll?l II’H n"“l{);\r:laf. }It‘hinrl s s nadly, urtherm iy "““;.rli‘n“ I'I:."‘ " 'r F'le']: l;ft-'lll-nlwr\: 'm'lr;mt lmlﬂdl‘-i manmima, bt she’s never hiad D chess——1 don't krow.
than hoe was twenty l\‘vru': an.:l ml'du:‘ :utm JI‘"QJ';,} wj:‘l mr S r:?'hxl f "f'-' "i"] sir fuurll wi l“: a mother, That's the one thing she  Lady Capdonnell—Yon think it's a |
H v - S o= v 1€lp Riong, or he can find O Nopw of Siccveilling atr G WAW A " v et lier Tnle 1 a1 1l o U 1 ot 4
her stepmamma had loft the YOUng e Lody Rainsfornd and the Duchoss enters wanted, and though 1t ¢ in e g &1 aoirem the twents

| better Investment for tho Duke thar

couple alone mayhe the Duke might | Maria, It i left that Wiy, the Major

have found the pal he hoped to find (n
his wife and things would have been
different. As It 15, things have gone
from bad to worde and he Lus become
entangled with Maria de Blunca, a pro-
fesslonal dancer, for whom several
rich young fellowa have wlready riined
themselvog, and the Duchess, more
Jealous than she will admit even to
hermelf, has left him and rcturned to
her father's house, And now there is
10 ba a mecting at which a reconcllia-
tion may be arranged,

The scene {3 the ofMice of Ar, Brun-
son, sollcltor. Clomey first Mafor Rag-
leigh. He would rather ke to get the
Duke out of the dancer's clutchies, A
wife will leave moro money in o man's
pocket thin a rulstress—more money

find it's way into the pockets of
Is friends and well wishers, So he’ll
bring. the Duke to the famfly pow-
wow, although he'll have a hard time
dolng It, for than Duke is eager to be
off to Kempton for tho Jubllre ITandl-
oap.

Next comes Kir (ingrge, portly and |
fmportant, wanting a word with the
molicitor before the others arriva,
» alx months einece hia daughter
her husband wufter enduring

way to keep Hrunson inforined na to
what happens. Sir George, too, nfter
Inviting Hrunson to dine with him at
the Gresham, ls about to depart when
Lady Cardonnell 1s8 announced, Sir
Grorge s greatly disturbed at the
prospect of meeting his former wife,
but Brungon shows him out arother
way,

Then enter Lady Cordonuell, o heny-
tiful woman of the world with a way
of expressing herself that snows she s
famillar with the racetrack. She has
come Lo meet the Ameriean miiion.
alre Corncling Jeffeott Buyae, who
soon  hurries  In right on tho
dot, buys wsundry custles and ce-
tntes and o  bungalow  up  the
river and then hurrles out aguln, after
aaking Lady Cuardonnell and her hus-
band to have dinner with him nt hig
hotel, the Gresham, whers he atopa
‘becauss the chef knows how to muke
curm beef hash.

After ha hna gone, Brungos tells
Lady Cardonnell of the conference thit
Ie | has just taken place, Kir Gearge was

| there, he saya, and Lady Raingford and

left | " o p ey
T oh taelr—his—tho datughter,

Lady Cardonnell—You meinr
eruel treatment at his  hands—pot b : e
physical violence, of cuurse, but cruel :;:lb)f :J[:Nh"ll'.’ Tt'wy ""'.‘.J 3 Apnaried
S the. atiempl. 1o, Undsrmine and das ¥ haby hat was o lle, MHrunson

My bu:-)——hlvm her! - deserted e,
They #uy T didn't know tiow to brin L
up 4 ¢l T wan too frivolous. so |

Ahe was packed off th Aunt Emily this

stroy her domestio and rellglous (deals,
Well, now whut |~1 wnnted!? Recon-
daliation ar diverce? Divorce? The
¥ea Is abhorrent to Sir George, But|™ I L
he himself onec hud recourse to that I" “”' Julle that, 1 was preity |
Iagal solutlon. Yes, Lie admita that, near the odge when it all Bappened,
Brunson—You prolably know that | B0d my buby's fingers might Lave Lold
the first Lady Ilulnsford has alse for | M6 .back.  But they snatched them
many years been married to—er— thei“m"- Ah, welll We won't rake over
other man? the old dust bin, Why did they turn
Bir George--Yes, T lienrd a0, | up here this morning?
Brunson—They recontly cams Into | Brunson teils her the story of the
tho titls. The otlier man 4 now Lord ]”P“““"“ between the JIwke and

Cardonnell. They nre olien'? of mine, [ Puchess and how it s hopwd Maria
Yea, and Lady Cardonnei, |5 bring- | Will go l_wl'! to Vienna and leave the
Ing Mr. Brunson o new and very im- | Thuke behind Lady ardonnell oxn-

rtant client, the well known Ameri. | Presses [nterest and wishea she might
can milllonatre, Cormeliug Jeffcott | #ee the Duke sume time without his
Boyne, knowing who she I8 Then along

But to get hack to the business fn | comes Lord Cardonnell, a thorough
hand,  Tha youthful Duchess and her | man of the world, not handsome but
stepmamma arrive and soon after a|charming and dcbonalr, eveg if he hns
clerk announces that the Duks of | the gout—which he doesn't admit. ITe
Burchester and Major Bagleigh have [ has just got a tip on the Kempton
@me and that the Dubg saye if thay | Jubiles and has put & thousand pounds

f* .

promising us he goes hilthely on his|

and Brunson tella Nir George thut the
Duke ol Maria are to dine there,
| which disturls Bir George mightily,
s,

asks for o copy of It
oan have it—at once, and Bayne goos

somoe pulme.  Almost Immedistely In
rushesy the little Duchess in hysteries,
followed by her father and wtep-
mamma. Hhe has seen the Duka and
that horrid ercature and It 1a too much
fur her,
Irlm-z:.'t wint any of them to go with
| her. They don't understand her,
Rainatord dore her,

foliow

! paper
out and sits opposite him.

lis goes on in to his dinner and |
the Duke, who won't be persuanded tu'
change his plansg, saoon follows him mm:

f ¢oursg she

She 18 golng to her room and

Lady
however,
land Bir George slts down to read his
Lady Cardomncll comes quietly

|the day. I mean to give .t 1o
Rir George—You would sdare to In-
terfore! You of all peoplnd
Lady Carlonnell—Yes. ficorge, (1
seo i chance of cllyping in, In 1 shall

clilp.

Tatusfurd roetaring Jhist T‘l»n,
the dining tommn with Mara on hmll’.f:i‘:fd‘;":‘r:}:p::l'u.Ilrl"‘ et of Hlace
arm, 7 ; A

g M- A belilnd the palms, leaviine Sie Goorge,
kawe Laotd ‘aud Indy ("r"h""en!mhch flustered, 1o go off with hls wife

with Mr, Bayne from the dining room, to keep nn enRMLAMIE:
Brungon tells Lady Cardannell the | ™ 0% 00 ‘Il«lx:;;r H'lc,lv!vn h and Maria
ln'::'.ﬂl nons. D':'-‘!‘. {ln-lr‘. coites Bayne from the dining room. Hegleigh wanis
toils ,t“”" Ly I'... “r“'. mot Major to know ¥ Muaria venlly thinks the
Bagivigh and compelled him to sign a Dule 18 worth Bifhasing with S
confession of charactor. does. and ahe I8 golng to take Bim to
Lady Cardonnell siosn where that Vienna with her. e, Duke eonters
paper may oome in handy now ond §To ts ovianritis: in : ad Kumor amd
\ Wil ¥ 4 bad hum i

Maria 1o
hally

refuses to ACCOMPany thi

theatra agd sit in o box “lke n

off to his rpooms to write It, wking | :

? Mt fralis v e has beenn doing o
Lord Cardonnell with D, leaving | :‘:h:‘l Hla:!l 'lath} s‘:r ore I ;I~al t]l-ru :
” " il to ) rael e . g Y e } 1
Lady Cardonnell do herselr behindg Hiave . HESle: BoRer BN ose ARAY 10

find @ third man, The Dukd and Mavia
cuine yvery near (o quarrelling, but she
finally leaves, promising o plek him
|up &t his flat and take him to Folle-
stone,

An the Duke turnetogo e suddenly
comea fuco to face with the Duchoss,
who har returned down stoirs, They
have o lively lttle row, which ends by
the Duke teillng his wifa to "o to the
devil!" and sturming out. hn littie
Duchess starts forwnmd as i she would

e Cardonnell—0o0d  ew A .
|u«-l: l:;.!.y o *9INE: | call him back. then turns awny and
I. ey (Lot with her head bowed (2 leaving the

ir Georgo (towering his paper and roony when Lady Cardonncll comes

jouking ut her I hiorritled amazement)
| —Cirvat hoaven! You!
, Lady Cardourell--Yer Faney your
knowing me  after  twently  yeam,
There's & compliment at the back of
that.
Bir George—1 can {mAagins no reason
that fustiffles you in addressing me.
Lady dardonnell-—-You're
very well, George; a llttlea stouter,

broadened—except your views,
Bir George—Woman!
shimn?

of It in stock, but it brings back old
times whena you put it like that,

Bir Cieorge—Have you no recollee
tion of how you wronged me?

You? You'rs talking rot.
Blr George—Talking rot?

looking
Everything about you seems to have
Have you no

Lady Cardrmnell—l’ don't keep much

Lady Cardonnell— Wrongod you?

from her pluce ot conesalment,

Ludy Cardonnell-The Duchess of
Burchester, 1 think?

Duchiess—Yen, but I, don"t remamber
meeting you before,

Lady Caronnell—Perhnps not. Wa
saw something of each other at one
time.

Duchiesa—Did we?

Lady Cardonnell—Yes, not
much., That wasn't my fault,

Duchess—Then will you tell me to
whom am I rpeaking?

Lady Cardonnell (slight pause)—TI'm
your mother.

Well, of course, the Ducheas will
hear what she has to say and Iody
Cardonncl] tolla her that ahe has over
heard her discusalon with the Iuke.

Durhess—Then you're Interested?
Do you mean that you nre sorry for
mo?

very

Sears that divide us are twenty pounds |
extra on my handieap. Al the same,
you might Kecp an o¥oe on this—it
can't matter to ma what happens an:
whem it's all uver, Duchess, you nesin’t
put me on your vielting list unleas yvou
Hieo Iut i 1 can pull things rotnd
1 will—fop the sake of & certaln 1ttle
baby girl who snuggled quite eomfort- |
noly In my arma Ll the timoe came |
when sho wos' taught to forget hN'I
mothier-—or only talk about her in
whispers,  (Slight pause.) Now, then, |
how s It ta bt

Duchess — 1'm golng to trust yvou—|
muother,

Just thien

Ruyme, tho American |
milllonnlre, enters and hands Lady
Cardaitell the copy  of Bagleigh's |
elharacter that ho has promised her.‘

She dntroduces him to the Duchess.
Laddy Cardonnell-—

Aro you dolng
anyihing th l

% evening”

| SRS Nothing that
over, If you sy s,
Lody Cardounell I want you to !rnlll
with my datighter,

Luyne— Boit with the Duchess?

Lady Cardonnell—Yes.

Biayne— It would be a privilegs.

Iluchess (much startled)—Mother,
what do vou mean?

Lady Cardonuell—Thes bolt-—in only
on paper.

Bayne—That'll help some.

Lady Cardonnell-—8he's had a dust-
up with her husband and he's got to
linve his ewrs boxed, Sho has known
vou secreliy—aond I8 goiug to placo
lerself under your protection,

Layne—Thot's Jdead easy.

i Duchess—But, mother, I can't,

Lady Cardonrell-Why not?

Duchess—The whole thing s Impos-
rible, Its very kind of your friend to
put aslde his other engagementa In or-
der te--to—bult—hut the scheme Is so
mud! I don't really know Mr, Bayne.

Bayne-=You soon will. I'm very
knowable,

Duchess—Oii, no, thank you! Iean't

| ==1 really can't.

| Lady Cardonnell —The balt would

| only be for an hour or two, I1'll come
nnd unbolt you before 12 e'clock. The
(tact is I'm sltting down to play & little
| game with Maric—and this olrmment

{18 my thirteenth trump.

| Of courss the Duchess flnally ocon-

won't atand |

xunt.s and Baymo hurries away to or-}

| gugemen! and departa.
" nell, who now has all the money Nag-

|the Duke offers her his I, O, U.

| I'm not,

Iyou've got it in you 1

der his car, Lady Cardonnell supgests
that they go o the bungalow up the
river which he just bought that mom
Ing. ' Aftor he is gone she calls for
writing material and dictates two let-
ters for the Duchege—one to the Duke
nnd one to Rir George—in wilch Lhe
Duchess tells them that she bas gone
with My, Bayne, Bayne returna. The
car in ready. Lord Cardonnell enters
and Laody_Cardonnell Introduces him
to the Duchcss. He suggests that they
all go round to the Empire.

iady Cardonnell--She's busy—she's
bolting with Corneline.

Lord Cardonnell-— Bolting with Bayne,
is sha? Very ploasant, too. at this
time of year. When | bolted with you,
dear mother, some alily dim’ fool who
was supposed to know the ropes put us
on to Venice In the rainy season. .

Lady Cardonnoll—All right, Jaok,

Lord Cardonnell--You stepped out of
your window Into elght feet of dirty
water—a tinpot hole as ever I saw!
Waan't it, ny lady ?

But Lady Cardonnell interrupts her
husband's reminiscences to hurry the
“holters” away, promising to be on
hand at the proper time to "unbolt”
thom. Then whilo ahe Is explaining
the situgtion and her little scheme to
her hueband, who entirely approves,
Brunson nrrives, and to him Lady Car-
donnell gives the note ahe has had the
Duchess write to Bir George, nnd he
hastens away to dellver It after got-
ting a very Lroad hint as to where the

alopera have gono,

Ieenter Ragleiph and the Dule,
BRayleigh has been unable to find an-
other man to play poker. Lady Car-
donnell, neelng her chunce, steps for-
ward and asks If she won't do. The
Duke recognizes her as the tipster who
put him on te Coater Jiin and readily
acecapts her proposnd. Ragleigh doean't
like it, Lut s forced to ugreo. Lord
Cardonnell returns with his wife's
cloak und ghe takes all his money and
etarts off with the Duke and Bagleigh
far thelr poker game, declaring that
she s quite prepared to play a hot
game for high stakes.

Aot 111, takes place in tho Duke's
flat, The poker game I8 in progross
when the curtaln rises, and evidently
hns Leen for some time. YWhile Hap-
leiph Is dealing, the Duke sliows Lady
Cardonnell a painting of a horse on
which he once won a lot of money.
Bagleiph takes the opportunity to
stack tho cards, and when tho othera
return to the table to go on with the
| gume the Duke finds ho has four
kinga and proceeds to het them for all
they are worth, Bagleigh, who has
drawn two cards, after a very clabor-
vte fit of coughing, stays along with
him and when the show down comes

| iak a stralght Mush and wins the pot.

The Duke s ealled out of tha room
nnl Lady Cardonnell proceeds to tell
Ragicigh his real nome. Bagicigh tries

(to bluft it out for a while, but the

capy of hils “charncter,” given to Lady
Cardomnell by Hayne, finally floors
im oand he oagrees to qult on any
| terna pho pleazaes.  When
returna

leigh 18 supposed to have wdn, offers
to wlve the Duke his revenge, and they
rut the cards, double or quita, Lady
Cardonnell wina in all £800, and when
for
the amount she tears |t up, sayina that
she ean't take his money Lecause they

nre relations—by marriage. Why
haven't ho and Enid hit It off?
Duke—She's g0 beastly good! And

I ean't stick It. 1'd sooner dlo with n
devil than llve with a salnt. I dunno
how Enid ever brought herself to
marry anybody—Ilet slone me.

Lady Cardonnell—Why?

Duke—Why? liecause she's as cold
s the northeast wind—that's why.

Lady Cardonnell—How do you krow?

Duke—I'm her husband,

Lady Cardonnell -That's nothing.
Lots of elever people never learn the
righit way to Ught a fire,

Duke—It would be a plucky man
who tried to put a mateh to I'nild

yuu're sorry for her,

lady Cardonnell —That I mar| Ly

Mr. Bayne I F

She's ol right.

;s o mlidionalre,

Liuge—HRaynef Who's Bayne? What

about him?

Lady Cardonnell—He's an old friend | tur:

af mins,
Kether.

He and Enid have bolted to-

Lady Cardonnell’s dictation leaves him
no alternative, Then he!smad, Hels
rolng to follow them—kiil them. Lady
t'ardonnell reminds him that he doesn't
Know where they have gone,
| her to tell him. Bhe admits she Knows
'and could take him there, Lut they'l
'be so in the way, Bhe teases Lilim for
a while and then, growing soricus
anin. she wants to know what Entd
, my u. i st hin,

lLady Cardonneil- think
1t wWiiAt
happens to anybody except yourself?
I know this blow has caught you under
thoe jaw, but has It stifencd your back-
bone? Hua it wolte you up ot Ingt and
mada o man of you? A real man, who
I8 golnge %0 foce o blg crisis in u big
way? If it has, ull right. Tut 7 e
hasn't, 1 tell you plajnly,
are nmol guitig to tade any little trips

Lio yau
pMe Loy

into tho country ut tuls time of night. |y
Because you'd be botier in Vienna and |

|1 sliould be better in bed
sy what you've got to say and I'll
listen,

Duke—~1 suppose you think I'm every .,n,ﬂ..d

kind of n foul?

Lady Cardonnell--Well, my dear Loy,
liow do you feel about it yourself?

DPruke—11 that’s what you think,
quite wgree swith you. [ know I'mi n
hopelems rotter, Lut there's Just one
thing I'm not. I'm not A bad loser, am
{17 You saw ma lose (500 on the turn
of a card, and I dién’t howl about (t,
aid 17

Lady Cardonneli—No,

Duko — Véry well. You're asking
what Enld means to me. I'll tell yvou.
She means everything' Just every
biessed thing In &ll this rutten
world. You can lnugh If you want to—
that's how 1t is,
know it tll & quarter of an hour ago.

Lady Cardonnell—And when yom
sce himm do you think you can Eeep
tight hold of yourself?

Duke—Yoa, 1 know I can. I know
I havan't got a dog's chance, but I've
pulled mYyself together, and if he wins—
o5 it's Bormondeey to & button he will
—I—well, I shall wish 'am iuck and
swallow my gruel.

Lady Cardonnell—You go and put a
coat on.

Yes, she {a going to take him to the
elopers. Ho hurrles away to prepars
for tho ride, and while he s out ‘of
the room enter: Maria, come to plek
him up as agreed. 8ho and Lady Car-
donnell have a little passage at arms,
and when the Duke returns to the
room he gives Maria to understand
that ho (& through with her. B8he
rushes out denouncing him as a "cad."

Duke—Thank God, that's over. Now,
aro you ready? Dut first, who are you,
anyway?

Lady Cardonnell (taking his arm
and turning to go as the curtain falls)
—1'm your mother-in-law!

The sceno of tha fourth and last act
of the play In the bungalow up the
river. When the curtain rises the old
carotaker and his wife are preparing
for the arrlval of the new master.
The previous owner has been In the
habit of entertaining his lady friends
thers and they have besn n very gay
lnt—aovidently, The old sorvants had
hopml that since tha now master wis
not o lord hie might Le a gentlemun,
Lut they are doubtful of it sinco he
hun phoned that he ls coming down
with o “lady.” Bhe of course, can't bx
his wife, for, as the old caretaker says,
‘No mah alloodes to 'Is wife ns a
lady, not if ‘e's got any respect for ‘er.”

Tho bell ringe, Bayne and the
Duchess have arrived, Rayne and the
caretaker go td look the place over and
in thelr abmence the old housekeepier
tries to tell the Duchess what sort of
o houno it is and urges her to leave
bofore it i8 too late, The Duchess, hull
seared to death anyway, ia about te
follow her when Bayme returns just in
timo to stop her and remind her that
her mother i3 coming—a Uit of in-
formation that mtly surprises the
Bervants.

Bayne and the Duchess have a little
heart to henry talk, Bayne describing
how Lady Candonnell came to his res-

cue when he lay Ill with typhold fever

and friendless In Paris, and the
Irnichess telling of her mllundontmd-
ing with her hushand, They have got
to be very good friends when 8ir
Georgs Halnsford s announced. The
Ducheas leaves Bayne to meet her
father alone. Brunson is with Eir
Georga und 18 inclined, of course, tu
e cunelliatory, which Bir George I
not. He demands to see his daughter
iat once. Bayne jollles him along, tell.
Ing him a good many truths that hurt,
Onee, however, when 8ir Ceorge says
something unkind of Lady Cardannell,
Fuyne flarea up and warns Hrumkon
he'dd better take Blr George uway,

Sir Cieorge declares that Lie knows

the Duke it
Iagleigh remembora an en- |
Lady Cardon- | #eions

e Duchess hns been drugged and
Irought to the bungalow in an uncon
state,  Dayne senids for the

| Duchens, who, promptly appears. 8ir

Creorge starts to speak to her,
Bayne—Hold on, sonny, Let mae
have my show, then I'l. quit talking
and hnnd you the megaphone, Well,
now (looking at his cuff, an which he
me  written the Duchesa's namn;,
Enid, Poppa allows 1've got all the
polnts of 0 snalke oxcept tha rattles,

He figures out that you've been doped, i

Eir Ueorge--Doped?

Earne—tm tihln alde they call It |°
drugeed, Wil voeu put him wise?

DPuchess—1 have not been drugged.

The fden s silly,

Bayne —Did you of yvour freo will ac-
cept my protection?

Duchuss—You,

Bayne--<Has unytlilng happened to
maoke you o Lack on me?

Duchess—No,

Hayne—No—what, Enld?

' | I eourse, you're gotting at me because | dauiliter

lare Letween you

Of course the Dule 1a NMabbergnsted, | Enld's
1le refuses admolutely to belleve 12, but cliucked mo for good and all,
||:hd letter which hism wife wroto at!elie wus giving herself to you. That

He begs |

you amd 1/

Now then, |}vu re not.

\
rtr and you're guite right, bhut it 1a not

uld |

But I swear 1 dldn‘t|

Sometimes & chiap loses Lls way in n!

fog unid butts Into o lamp poat. He
glves his head an awful whack, Well,
thia letter {8 my lamp post, sea?
Lady Cardonnolli—Weli?
Duke—I've lost Enid—that's my
whack on the head, Ilut I can eeotliia
is ¢hie moment for me ta bueck up anl
play the gamo, 1f she's keen on thix
chap &liv'a got to have him, I've no
right to stop her—I've chucked that
away;: Lut, anyhow, 1 do want to sen
Enid again,
Lady Cardonnell—-Do you?
Duke—Yes, I've never met this Bnid.
T want to hnve o ook at the Enld who
Limd it In ber to play such o high old
Kame witi me, wihile wil thiv time sho
was keeping this other man up her
sleove, It'a any odds he's & better all
round chap that 1 am; but 1 should
like to ses him and tmake sure

Irucness—No
Bir Gdeorge |

Corneliug.
+ amized, but Le makes
i ladt in
to lier resson—oas he Bup-
Jugt as he is about to leave,
Cargonnell s announced. 8hue
evirybody and  tenres Blir
v Lit, and then eends Druneon
lng In the Duko.  Aftor in-
ORC T | r:-:md, Lady Caronnell
s the Dulie aver to Havne.
Duke—0Of coursa, I know hoaw thingn
und Entd. I haed
which pald she had
and that

Pokes.

Terly

L Orgy
out 1o

trin

letter,

= what It comes Lo,

Mayvne-—-=Why nat?
b LRL e | leil Enld and all your rights
were  Hlded out according to
Then yvou made tracks and ran, Well,
I widn't jump your clalme—I just took
It over as a siralght business propo-
sitlon.

Duke—Gosd Lord, man, 1 can sea all
that. Of course, Enld in free to do
exactly what she llkea with hergelf,
und If sho thinks you're botter worth
her whlle than I am, God knows I
kbouldn’t biame her,

Ty ne-—Go on.

Duke—I*don't know anytiing about
you, but it's any odds you're a better
all round chap thau 1 over was or
could be—but Jet's take It that you're
plicad of me It everything except one.

Bayne—What's that?

Duke ~Yeou'ro not within a mile of

Wt oecare what you say, 1 swear
Biyne—XNot as keenh about Enld as
vou ure? Say, now, that deep, whole
Iove of yours must have driven
You plumb eragy —lifted you righy off
your feet and nearly lunded you ker-
sploeh in \unl .

Dulie —Yes, 1 know. You hit hard,
n knockout blow beciusa I'm not suels
o cad o8 to comoe hero if Vienna wosn't
wiped off my map.

Bayne-—Is that so?

Duke---I swear it 15, Lady Cardon-
nell, you'll stand to that, won't you?
lsn't Viennn mall over?

Lady Cardonnell—Oh,
snld goodiy to Marla.

Duke—Well, now, Enid,
Nuyne and here am 1
e e asks you to
sl

you,  wo've

Liers's Mr,
which (& It ¢t
(] nllh Wm, 1

efMeetizind attempt to reenll his !

Eas hers, Duke,

law. |

witlg ay keen nbout Enld o8 1 am, I

he has the right to tell me

wh
ought to do? e
Duke—Yes, Thanks to we, It jny

up to you; It's up to him. That m
I lose, but anyhow let's play the wams,

Duchess guming to Nayne Than
it im for yod to saz.

Bayne—Enid, you've handed me ,
Joit, but 1 don't back down on 1. @y,
here, If you could count me out, woujy
you glve hubby another show?

Duchess—Yerhaps [ would

Bayne—You wouid awnv
and try again?

Duchess—I think I woull

Bayne—Duke, did you Heir o

Duke—Yes,

Bayne—You 414, and yon s g
let's play the game?

Duke—7Yes.

¢+ Bayne—Although you know (s my
nhout and that what I say gooe?

Duke—Yen.

Bayne—Well, that gets me 1 oary
buck against that.

Duke—You mean

Bayne—[ mean the guw « nyed
out—you've won,

The Duke, overjoved,
Bayne, who cuta him

Nywon s

watt

v

triee b0 thank

st lad,-

Cardonnell offers the Youus eoupls
her motor for a new honeyaon, byt
before they start sho  draws  thy
Ducheas aside for o e wivie

Lady Cardonnell- Mind, e
never give the sliow nwar

Duchess—Then nm T pever o s
him the truth about ail o000

Lady Cardonnell -Never | LRETSN
ever feel the truth rising v At

throat, choke It down and
crust of bread,

wollus
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Yuu-—l-~I—beg you v Tl | ﬂRs
back to me, 1 don't know \-!_,- 7,..< T“E Av‘AT
Aliould give mo unother caRnee, | A Corking Giond liur
you could—by--by—George!l I1'd t LA | to the Hrim with Hrig y
vomned good care vou should never Li'."',“h:t'l",“.‘l“:;"".‘lu i
im BOrTyY you gave it. Now then, lt'ul WRESTLING 1000 0snay St
up to you. Dire uun t lh-" o
Payne—~1'd say that wus n sequare | Bvery  Runda L !
deal, You've heurd wlhnt Lo suys, s _l'?—ll’uurn ‘llllll'l.ll -.
& vou for hun or e for you? |
Duchess—Ronald, 1 bLelleve every
word you'va sald,

und 1've begun to
s that when things did go wrong
with us, T was Just ap blind und wrong
headed as you were, but you Jdid glve
me the dea to-night that you had done
with me and thal cverythluy was il
uver beiween ur, didn't you!

Duke—Yes.

Duchess—Well, then, atfter that 1
trusted myasif to—-to Cornellus, and

he hasn't falled me. Don't you think
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